In tears oe 


a 


The Merchants Daughter of Briftow. 


The tune is, the Maidens joy. 


Ehoid vhe VouchSone of true Love, 
B audlin the Merchants daughter of Briſtow Town, 
Adele firm afe>ion nothing could move, 
This favs; bears the lovely vzown. 
Þ gallant yourh was dwelling by; 
Which many years had ben this maiden great good wil 
Obe loved him ſs faithfully, a 
— —— 
man , 
noz win the favour of her friends, 
The fozce of teres to t peil, 
To view range Countryes he intends, 
And now ts take his laff farewell, 
Ot vis true love bis latt and conftant Maudlin, 
Atrb Aulick l\weer that did excel, 
He plaid under her window then, 
Farewell quoth be my own true Love, 


| Farewell me dear and chietelt Treaſure of my heart , 


t oztunes ſpight that falſe did pzove, 
am tnforc*s fromtyee to part, 
Yes rve Kander Italy, 

het e mill J wutl and weary out my life tn wo, 
Weeing my true Love is kept from me. 
A hoid my lite a moztall toe. 
Fair Briſtow Town therefsze adie w, 
Fo; Padua hall be my habitation now, 
Altheugb nip Love doth rei in thee, 
To whom alone my heart I vow, 
With trickling tears thus did he lng, 
Ughs and ſobs diſcending from his heart full ſoze, 


With 
He (aid when be his hands did wing, 


Faretaei( \wcet Love es evermoze, 
air Maudlin from a window bigb, 

ing her trut Love with Mulch where he Good. 
But not a wozd He dir reply, | 
Fearing her Parents auger mood. 
nt that woful: night, 


UWithying der ſelt rhough naved with her faithfull Friend 
Sbe blames her friends and fo:tunes ſpight, 
hat wzougbt her love ſuch inckleſs end. 
And in her heart the made a vow, 
Cle an to fozlave her country and her bindzed all, 
215 tez to fellow ber true love. 
To abide ail chance that mitghr befall* 
Tye night is gone and the day is cows. 
Ind in the mozuing very early did (ha riſe, 
Sbe gets ber down mrco a lotwer Room, 
Where (undzy Deamen ſhe eſpyes. 
2 gallant Mallet ameng them all. 
Wuyc Mallet ota great and gooviy (hip was he, 
tis there was Watt ing tu rbe il, 
To ſpeak ih ter Father if it migut be, 
be Binvly tabes him by ibe baud, 
Good (ir ſaid He and would pou ſpeak with any here, 
Muoth be fair Mato thercfoze Ide ſtand, 
Chen gentle fix J pzay da nter. 
Into a pleaſaur pen by, 
With band in band the vzings the Seaman all alone, 
S1gbtng to him molt ptteaully, 
Se thus to vim did make her moun, 
Sbe falls upon her tender knee, 


God ũt laid ſhe now pitty you a Womans me, 
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But ere the 


Ot ail his weighty matters he had then to ſap; 


Vis wife came weeping tn winh peed, 
Saying our Daugbters gone away, 
e 

etch tatic“d away u c 
But J well wot J Hall bim Ead * 
At padua in Naly 
With tbat de lpake their maſſer bzave ; 
Ws, ſhipfail merchant thithet goes this pzetty eat 
Vudazny thing that you would crave, 
be will perfozme aud wzice the truth, 
S weet youth quoth he if it be ls, 
Bear me a leter to the Engliſh merchant ther 
and gold onthee I mill veſtow, 
My daughters welfare J do fear, 
her mother took her by the hand, 
Fair pon ih quoth the if ere thou delt my daughter ſee, 
Let me thcrefoze (ſoon unde til and, 
and t here is twenty crowns fs3 thee, 
Thus thzough the daughters range diſgzuff-, _ 
The mother anew not won the (pale unto her child 
aud after her mater right ch byes, 
T antng ber icave with eouncenance mild, | 
Thus to the Sex fair Mandlias gone, 
Auttth her gentle maſte: G ed and (hem a merry wind, 
Myete we a while mull let them alo4ie, 
Cill you the ſe cond part ds uad, 


In tears oe 


a 


The Merchants Daughter of Briftow. 


The tune is, the Maidens joy. 


Ehoid vhe VouchSone of true Love, 
B audlin the Merchants daughter of Briſtow Town, 
Adele firm afe>ion nothing could move, 
This favs; bears the lovely vzown. 
Þ gallant yourh was dwelling by; 
Which many years had ben this maiden great good wil 
Obe loved him ſs faithfully, a 
— —— 
man , 
noz win the favour of her friends, 
The fozce of teres to t peil, 
To view range Countryes he intends, 
And now ts take his laff farewell, 
Ot vis true love bis latt and conftant Maudlin, 
Atrb Aulick l\weer that did excel, 
He plaid under her window then, 
Farewell quoth be my own true Love, 


| Farewell me dear and chietelt Treaſure of my heart , 


t oztunes ſpight that falſe did pzove, 
am tnforc*s fromtyee to part, 
Yes rve Kander Italy, 

het e mill J wutl and weary out my life tn wo, 
Weeing my true Love is kept from me. 
A hoid my lite a moztall toe. 
Fair Briſtow Town therefsze adie w, 
Fo; Padua hall be my habitation now, 
Altheugb nip Love doth rei in thee, 
To whom alone my heart I vow, 
With trickling tears thus did he lng, 
Ughs and ſobs diſcending from his heart full ſoze, 


With 
He (aid when be his hands did wing, 


Faretaei( \wcet Love es evermoze, 
air Maudlin from a window bigb, 

ing her trut Love with Mulch where he Good. 
But not a wozd He dir reply, | 
Fearing her Parents auger mood. 
nt that woful: night, 


UWithying der ſelt rhough naved with her faithfull Friend 
Sbe blames her friends and fo:tunes ſpight, 
hat wzougbt her love ſuch inckleſs end. 
And in her heart the made a vow, 
Cle an to fozlave her country and her bindzed all, 
215 tez to fellow ber true love. 
To abide ail chance that mitghr befall* 
Tye night is gone and the day is cows. 
Ind in the mozuing very early did (ha riſe, 
Sbe gets ber down mrco a lotwer Room, 
Where (undzy Deamen ſhe eſpyes. 
2 gallant Mallet ameng them all. 
Wuyc Mallet ota great and gooviy (hip was he, 
tis there was Watt ing tu rbe il, 
To ſpeak ih ter Father if it migut be, 
be Binvly tabes him by ibe baud, 
Good (ir ſaid He and would pou ſpeak with any here, 
Muoth be fair Mato thercfoze Ide ſtand, 
Chen gentle fix J pzay da nter. 
Into a pleaſaur pen by, 
With band in band the vzings the Seaman all alone, 
S1gbtng to him molt ptteaully, 
Se thus to vim did make her moun, 
Sbe falls upon her tender knee, 


God ũt laid ſhe now pitty you a Womans me, 


5 


f 


ror 


11775 


2 


HH 


did 
ers her Father des ariſe, 
meets bet as be walked in 
— —- — wap 


» 
115 
2 
fi 
2 
7 
[2 


. 


But ere the 


Ot ail his weighty matters he had then to ſap; 


Vis wife came weeping tn winh peed, 
Saying our Daugbters gone away, 
e 

etch tatic“d away u c 
But J well wot J Hall bim Ead * 
At padua in Naly 
With tbat de lpake their maſſer bzave ; 
Ws, ſhipfail merchant thithet goes this pzetty eat 
Vudazny thing that you would crave, 
be will perfozme aud wzice the truth, 
S weet youth quoth he if it be ls, 
Bear me a leter to the Engliſh merchant ther 
and gold onthee I mill veſtow, 
My daughters welfare J do fear, 
her mother took her by the hand, 
Fair pon ih quoth the if ere thou delt my daughter ſee, 
Let me thcrefoze (ſoon unde til and, 
and t here is twenty crowns fs3 thee, 
Thus thzough the daughters range diſgzuff-, _ 
The mother anew not won the (pale unto her child 
aud after her mater right ch byes, 
T antng ber icave with eouncenance mild, | 
Thus to the Sex fair Mandlias gone, 
Auttth her gentle maſte: G ed and (hem a merry wind, 
Myete we a while mull let them alo4ie, 
Cill you the ſe cond part ds uad, 


udiin from tbe Seas, 

— — and teme elta de ariſe 
The pleaſant banks of Jtaly 
Pon may behotd with moztali 
Thanks gentle maſter then ſaid e, 
A faithful fri:nd in ſonem thon ball view 
If foztune once do \m ile on me- 
2 heart Hall ſoon be (eiu. 

ve the land that feeds me love 
bleſ be the place whereas bis perſon doth a vide 
Mo triall wii tc co viene 

ese d — 
4 My 

— — my dat ling det h tem ain 
Ind ſeev him out tu everyy art, 
Unctil his U gt I do 0bcab1- 
Iud J quoth he wil. net tozſ abe. 

cet MHaudlin in her ſozro9s v9 and dow 
In wea zth ei wo thy part ile rabe, 
And bzing thee ſafe to yadua town 
And after many weary e 
In Padua they ſafe ait unt the laſt 
Foz very joe her heart it teaps 
be ihinksnot on ber ſozrows pal 
Condem.,'d to die be 1091s alas 
Except ye would fcom dis Keligion turn, 
NE dene 502 0 burn. 
n ames 

| Maudlin weep and wail, 
2 — — to weeping oo and care, 
could her pl aint 2 97. 

— mult de his ate. 


Mupere 

When wofully fo food ye calls 

ger did bis yeart oppzele. 

be A us lobs and makes great movn, 

arte mell (wee t lobe foz (* tmozt. 

Ind all my frienvs chat have mc neon, 

1 town with — 4 Koze, 
of ail farewell qu 

2 own \ weet udien whom J left be hend. 

nover moze thou halt mes lee. 

dd gy” pm bars 

—— Lobel ts cloſe theſe my wretchev ei:s 


calle would appear 
Ir out with joy —— 
Auben Mau in heard P 
hereies _ — yer heart ait ſozrow filled was 


ſycak with bun us mea was k noWu 


leemly let 
C jungis houle He did inqu ic · 
— che did a — Loaf 
d ber duty there [ 

EG = che vid 
ber 
be tees delight 

udlin guorh he my des 5 
undes wp heart in is tied, 
dieed not my death thzough be delpight , 


thy love fair malo quotl ht 
c_ — vefirewhat thou t aui deviſe 
Ind J will grant it unto thee 
UG ere de thy credit mar ariſe, 


28 
have a b2ot{ e: fic law ſhe | 
Foz bis Religion is no condemu. d to dps. 

7 1 toatbſome pꝛilon he is caſt 

Oppreſt wi bh griefand miſery 

Slant me my bothers lte ch. ſatd 

aud uow to veu m leue aud liking w gw: 
that may not be quoth he fatr maid 


ept he turn he cannot live 
2 Ftper thete is ſh: (atd 


7 


Of Wraing gent and alling pure of like 
Lit Nm to my bꝛotbet de ſent 
and he will faith (oon thr (ctfe. 
Her maſter graute d der requeſt 
Che Warruer in Friars mecd ſhe did arrzy 
And to det lobe tha t lap dic cen 
Sye did a letter ſoou cynvey, 
UTtTiyen be had read bete gentle Lines 
bis bea it as tabiſhed with pzeſent jop 
u hers now ſhe is tull well de know 
The Fryer lie wile Was not coy 
—— declare to —— at large 

caterp:13e bis love for him had tak 
Tye peungman did the Feat charge n hand 
Wir love ſhould Niraight depart che iam 
be ce = — — foz ter he latd, 
But death and danger of heilt 
Pꝛofeſl. ng ttuthj J was betratd, A le 
Aud fearfull ũamis muſt end the grig. 
Foz cre I will my faith deny 5 
and (Meat my ſe lt to faloly damned 
Ile telt mp body fog to die. 
o live in hea ven With the higheſt 
O ſis the gentle tier ſaid 
A Wofull match quoth he isſamnd: 
UUbers Child is lett to ina wite. 
Auben ſhe had ul d ail me ang ht might 
To ſave bis life and pet all weuid not be 
then of the judge the claim d her right 
to die the death a» Hell as he. 
No: change dex min — _— 

d in an thing thit ye 

— — ann 
and fo; them boty one fire was made. 
Dei atm in arm mf joyfullp 
theſe lovers tWatin unts the fire did go 
The Parriacr mol] faithfully 
UUas itketytle partner of chiswo, 
but when the judges undetſtoesd 
Tye tatthtuli friexd(ip did in them remain 
they lav d rhetr lives and afterwards 
to England ſent them back agatn 
Now was t hetr ſoz row turn dto joy 
and faithfuil lovers have their herts defire 
their paint (6 Well they did (mpley 
God granted that they did defice. 
aud when they did to Englandeome 
and in merry btiſtow arrived at che laſt 
Great joy there was to all and ſome 
That heard the dangers they hadpaſt 
Mer father he was dead Got wort 
— ber light - 


ant: chʒiſt 


Her geutle maſter ſhe deflred. 

to be her father and at chuzth ts give her then 
It was fulflt'd as he 4 

Unto tye zoyes of ali good uy, 


Printed for F. Coles, T. Vere and . Gilbertſon. 


